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MISS BILLIE BURKE AS “ MISS PERCEVAL” IN ‘MR. GEORGE” AT THE VAUDEVILLE 
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The Spanish Baby. 

HE advent of the little stranger at 
Madrid has set the seal on the 
Anglo-Spanish entente and ren- 
dered any formal alliance un- 

necessary. Probably some of the more 
suspicious German journalists will see in 
the birth of a prince another proof of the 
superhuman and sinister astuteness—or 
perhaps one might say Asturiateness— 
of King Edward. Not only has the Anglo- 
Spanish marriage been a success but a 
highest possible has been scored at the 
first shot—a baby with Bourbon forehead 
and nose combined with a fair complexion 
and expectations of fair hair, and what 
may be described as a John Bull’s 
eye. 
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Liberality. 
ear Premiers, we'd like to oblige if we 
might, 
3ut we are disciples of Cobden and Bright ; 
The food of the people must ever be free 
(Except sugar, coffee, and cocoa and tea). 
We'll take you to dinner and ask you to 
lunch 
And timidlysneer at your projects in Punch ; 
To load you with gifts all our treasurers 
we ll task 
(Except the few things that you happen to 
ask). 


The Maxim of the Indian Government. 
A®Y deport is good in a storm. 
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By 


Latter o Adrian Ross. 


The Truth. 


ppression makes a wise man mad, 
But those who are not wise 
Are driven wild, despite the fad 
Of the philosophising Rad, 
By prejudice and les. 


And artful orators who stand 
To profit by the job, 

Whether on India’s coral strand 

Or in our happy British land, 
Can always raise a mob. 


The people should be right, of course, 
But still the fact is so ; 

And fate at times will not endorse 

The democrat’s selected horse 
Though tipped by Captain Coe 
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THE VOGUE OF THE AL-FRESCO LUNCH—A SCENE IN THE NEAR FUTURE 


Owing to the success which has attended the open-air restaurant at Hurlingham and Ranelagh clubs there is a prospect of al-fresco lunches becoming a 


Alfonso the Next. 

King Alfonso has been pretty lucky so 
far in spite of his number; his son 

ought to be even more so, for he starts 

with everything in his favour. May he 

have a long reign and have to wait long 

before he begins it. 


‘Cockney Congratulations. 
My fortune all his life evince 
Her favour to the infant Don so 
‘That under King and Queen and Prince 
Spain will get on so—not ’Alf on so! 
Ea tt i 
The Conference Closes. 
‘Lhe colonial Premiers have not got 
preference, but nobody can say that 
they have been sent empty away—on the 
contrary. 


feature of some of the Pall Mall clubs this summer 


The Indian Disturbance. 
“The present Indian trouble began at 
Lahore through the statement of a 
native newspaper that a native orderly 
(who was really killed by being thrown 
from a horse) had been shot by a British 
officer for refusing on religious grounds to 
carry a wild pig. Being sentenced to 
imprisonment for this libel the editor made 
out that he was the victim of oppression. 


Free Plague. 
Whe British officers some years ago 
were murdered for doing their best 
to stop the plague there had been an 
agitation against sanitary measures. The 
“evils” that caused that agitation were 
whitewash and Condy’s fluid, and possibly 
a little roughness in routing out dens of 
pestilence. 
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Our Cousins German. 
t is a comfort that our racial relatives 
are once more officially and even semi- 
officially friendly; but they might be a 
little more courteous in their comic papers. 
In a recent number of a German comic 
journal King Edward was represented first 
as a fat boy sitting heavily on the knee 
of a female figure representing Spain and 
then asa stout brigand with a large revolver 
(the disarmament proposals of Sir Henry 
C.-B.) terrorising a row of unprepossessing 
figures symbolising the other states of the 
world, while a weedy British soldier went 
through their pockets. Mr. John Bull is 
by no means an angel, but in his past 
wars the worst feature in his character 
was the way in which he used to lavish 
his money in order to get others—generally 
Germans—to fight for him. 
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7, UW. Armour. 


By Rind fermission of the Proprietors of “ Punch” 


Tourist: Stop driving; I’m sure the wheel’s coming off 
Driver: Arrah, be aisy. Lor! Sure it's the same wan's bin coming off these three days back 


By kind permission of the Pro*rietors of “ Punch” 


Mr. H.: Hi, boy! Have you seen my hare? Boy: Garn! 'ave yer seen my whiskers ? 


Saturday next will see the opening at the Leicester Galleries, Leicester Square, of an exhibition of drawings in colour and line of hunting 
and other sports by Mr. G. D. Armour, the popular artist whose contributions frequently appear in the pages of Tue Tater. No one 3 


should miss seeing what promises to be a most successful show in a genre which Mr. Armour has made his own. The two examples 


of Mr. Armour's art reproduced above from the coloured originals admirably depict his power of hitting off a humorous situation 
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‘SHIPPING, TOURS TOURS, SHIPPING, TOURS, baud 


PORTUGAL, TOURS AND CRUISES. 


13 to 27 days, £12 to £20. 

ROYAL MAIL STEAMERS. BEST HOTELS. INCLUSIVE PRICES. 
ANTONY (Twin Screw, 6,400 tons), Liverpool 29th May, London Ist June. 
AMBROSE (4,600 tons), Liverpool 8th June, London 12th June. 

Other Sailings every ten days. 

BOOTH LIN E 8, Adelphi Terrace, Strand, London. 

30, James Street, Liverpool. 
——— 


ORENT ROYAL MAIL LINE. 
FORTNIGHTLY SAILINGS from 
LONDON, PLYMOUTH, MARSEILLES, and NAPLES. 


RIENT-ROYAL MAIL LINE TO AUSTRALIA, 
TASMANIA and NEW ZEALAND, calling at 
GIBRALTAR, MARSEILLES, NAPLES, PORT SAID and COLOMBO. 


OENTEROYAS MAIL LINE SAILINGS: 


Tons. London. Marseilles. Naples. 
OMRAH (twin-screw) 8282 May 31 June 7 June 9 
OROVAR cose secceeeceies . 6297 June 14 June 21 June 23 
ORTONA (twin-screw)....... 7945 June 28 July 5 July 7 
ORMU 255.5 oe eee co eaes 6465 } July -12 July 19 July 21 
F. Green & Co., Head Offices: 
Managers. . { ANDERSON, ANDERSON & Co., t Fenchurch Avenue, London. 


For Passage apply to the latter firm, at 5, Fenchurch Avenue, E.C.; or to West-End Branch 
Office, 28, Cockspur Street, S.W. 


YACHTING CRUISES 


West Highlands, 
West and North Coast of Scotland, 


AND 
Round Great Britain. 


Beautiful Scenery, Excellent Accommodation, and Table. 
Moderate Fares. 


APPLY TO M. LANGLANDS & SONS, 
LIVERPOOL. 


NORTH OF SCOTLAND AND ORKNEY AND SHET- 
LAND STEAM NAVIGATION COMPANY’S 


SUMMER: CRUISE: 


The fine steam yacht “St. Sunniva’’ from Leith to the WEST COAST AND FIORDS of 
Norway, June 8th and 20th, July 2nd, 13th, and 25th, and August 6th; inclusive fare from £10 10s. 

CRUISE ROUND GREAT BRITAIN from Leith, August 17th, Gravesend 19th, calling at 
Torquay. Dartmouth, Falmouth, Dublin, Isle of Man, Greenock, Oban, Stornoway, Orkney, 
Aberdeen, and Leith. 

From Albert Dock, Leith, to CAITHNESS 2nd the ORKNEY and SHETLAND ISLANDS, 
every Monday, Tuesday, Wednesday, and Friday, and from Aberdeen five times a week, 
from May Ist to September 30th. 

ST. MAGNUS HOTEL, HILLSWICK, SHETLAND. Comfortable quarters, excellent 
cuisine, grand rock scenery, and good Joch and sea fishing in neighbourhood. Passage money 
and eight days in hotel for £6 6s. F 

Full particulars from THomas Cook & Son, Ludgate Circus, London; Worp1r & Co., 
75, West Nile Street, Glasgow; James H. Mivne, 1, Tower Place, Leith; and CuHarLes 
Merry_eges, Manager, Aberdeen. 


HE OLD WORLD CITIES of the ZUYDER ZEE, and other 
interesting parts of Holland, by the British Royal Mail Harwich-Hook route daily, 

Quickest Route to Holland. 

ANTWERP, via HARWICH, for the Ardennes (Cheap Continental Holiday), Brussels, 
Switzerland, every week-day. 

London (Liverpool Street Station) dep. 8.30 p.m. for the Hook of Holland. Corripor Train, 
Dining and Breakfast Cars. 

London (Liverpool Street Station) dep. 8.40 p.m. for Antwerp. 

Direct service from Scotland, the North and Midlands. 

Corridor Vestibuled Trains with Dining and Breakfast Cars between York and Harwich. 

Rundreise Tickets—Quotations given for Tours. 

HAMBURG by G.S.N. Co.’s fast steamers Peregrine and Hirondelle, Wednesdays and 
Saturdays. 

Particulars at 12a, Regent Street, W. (near Piccadilly Circus), or of the Continental Traffic 
Manager, Great Eastern Railway, Liverpool Street Station, London, E.C. 


LIVERPOOL STREET HOTEL, one of the finest in London, adjoins Terminus.— 
H. C. AmMenpt, Manager. 


FRANCIS 
M ACMILLEN 
has arrived 
in England 
from his 
PHENOMENALLY 
SUCCESSFUL 
AMERICAN 
TOUR. 


FRANCIS 
M ACMILLEN 
will make his 
REAPPEARANCE 
in LONDON, at 
QUEEN'S HALL, 
MONDAY EVENING, 
May 27, at 8.15, 
when he will be assisted by 


The Misses CARMELA and GRAZIA CARBONE (Vocal Duets), 
and Mr. RICHARD HAGEMAN at the Piano. 


Tickets, 10s. 6d., 7s. 6d., 5s., 2s. 6d. and a limited number at 1s., at Hall; usual Agents’ and 
Libraries ; and of 


THE T. ARTHUR RUSSELL CONCERT DIRECTION, 
13, Sackville Street, Piccadilly, W. 


Telephone: 1319 Mayfair. Telegrams: ‘‘ONSoMBAL, Lonpon.” 
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H's MAJESTY S THEATRE. MR. TREE, 
TO-NIGHT (Wednesday), and EVERY EVENING, 
A WOMAN OF NO IMPORTANCE, 
By Oscar WILDE. 
Lord Illingworth  - Mr. TREE. 
FIRST MATINEE, WEDNESDAY NEXT, May 29th, 
and every following Wednesday. 


ST. JAMES’S, KING STREET, PALL MALL. Tel. 3903 Gerrard, 
EVERY EVENING, at 8.30, a New and Original Play in Four Acts, 
J OHN GLAYDE’S HONOUR. By Atrrep Surro. 
MR. GEORGE ALEXANDER. MISS EVA MOORE. 
MATINEE EVERY WEDNESDAY and SATURDAY, at 2.30. 
Gornek. MR. ARTHUR BOURCHIER 
and MISS VIOLET VANBRUGH EVERY EVENING at 9 in 
THE DUEL, by Henrr Lavepan. 
At 8 ‘* DOCTOR JOHNSON,” by LEo Trevor. 
MATINEE of both plays every WEDNESDAY and SarurDAy at 2. 


YRIC THEATRE. MR. LEWIS WALLER, 
Lessee, Mr. William Greet. Under the Management of Mr. Tom B, Davis. 
EVERY EVENING at 8.30, 
: CLANCARTY. 
MATINEE EVERY WEDNESDAY. AND SATURDAY, at 2.30. 


LDWYCH THEATRE, ALDWYCH, STRAND. 
Sole Lessee and Manager, CHARLES FROHMAN. 
TO-NIGHT, and EVERY EVENING at 8.30, MATINEE WEDNESDAYS at 2,30. 
CHARLES Bava presents 


ROBERT EDESON “‘ STRONGHEART.” 
* A Comedy Drama by W. C. de Mille. (By arrangement with Henry B. Harris.) 
AIETY THEATRE. Manager, Mr. Grorcre Epwarprs, 


EVERY EVENING at 8 (Doors open 7.40). 
A New Musical Play, entitled 


THE GIRLS OF GOTTENBERG. 
MATINEE Hen (WEDNESDAY), at 2 (doors open 1.40). 
Box Office open daily from 10 till 10. 


[ON DON HIPPODROME. 
TWICE DAILY, at 2 and 8 p.m. 


MIRTH, MYSTERY, AND SENSATION. 
EQUESTRIAN AND AQUATIC SPECTACLE. 


EMPIRE, LEICESTER SQ., W.C. SIR ROGER DE COVERLEY. 
Mdle. GENEE, Premiére Danseuse. 
ADA REEVE. THE PEREZOFFS. &c., &c. 
EVERY EVENING at 8.0. Manager, Mr. H. J. Hircuins. 


K REISEER: QUEEN’S HALL. 
SATURDAY AFTERNOON, JUNE Ist, at 3. 


ONLY RECITAL THIS SEASON. 
Assisted by 
Miss DOROTHY WILEY (Mezzo Soprano). 
Mr. HADDON SQUIRE at the Piano. 


Tickets 10s. 6d., 7s. 6d., 5s., 2s. 6d., 2s., Chappell's Box Office, Queen’s Hall, and usual agents. 
-_Under-sole management of W. E. Boycort, Secretary and Business Manager, 29, Kensington 


‘Place, W. 


ALKAN STATES EXHIBITION, 
EARL! Ss COURT, 
Open lla.m.to1l p.m. 1s. Season Tickets, 10s. 6d. Weekly Tickets, 2s. 6d. 
SERVIAN SECTION.—QUEEN'S PALACE 
BULGARIAN SECTION.—IMPERIAL COURT and GALLERIES. 
MONTENEGRIN SECTION.—DUCAL HALL. 
WORKING TOBACCO EXHIBITS. 
Manufactures, Raw Products, Arts and Industries. 
IN THE BALKAN VILLAGE. 
Native Crafts and Village Industries. 
50 PEASANT DANCERS and GIPSY MUSICIANS. 
In the Summer ee 
‘““THROUGH THE BALKANS IN TEN MINUTES.” 
VIEWS of MONASTIR, SHIPKA PASS, NCATTARG, &c. 
GRAND MILITARY and PROMENADE CONCERTS. 
ATTRACTIONS AT THE 
BALKAN STATES EXHIBITION, 
EARL’S COURT. 
“OLD JAPAN" IN THE EMPRESS HALL. 
With its Temples, Monuments, Teahouses, and Geisha. 
A COLONY OF ART MISSIONARIES, 
Exhibiting every phase of their wonderful Crafts. 
Spring Time in Old Japan. 
A Wealth of Cherry, Peach, and Wistaria Blooms. 
SEE THE WATERFALL AND THE LOTUS POND. 
FUJI YAMA.—NIKKO TEMPLE AND NIKKO BRIDGE. 
JAPANESE THEATRE. FREE. 
“OLD JAPAN.” “OLD JAPAN.” 
The New Great Chute—Maxim’s Flying Machine. 
Balkan Stalactite Caves—Gondolas on the Lake. 
GREAT FREE SHOW DAILY. The FISHING CORMORANTS. 
The Salt Mine—The Switchback. 
See the NEW ILLUMINATED GARDENS. 


How To Save 103 Sa. Fr. in your BepRoom. 


SEE Exhibit of the 
“BAT” EXPANDING BED. 
“BAT” EXPANDING BED. 
“BAT” EXPANDING BED. 
(Manufactured only by THe ExpanpinGc Brep Co., Lrp., 17, Church St., Kensington) 


IN DUCAL HALL, BALKAN STATES: EXHIBITION. 
EXHIBITION OF. FRENCH WATER COLOURS AND PAINTINGS & 


Members of The Société des Aquarellistes Frangais and The Société des Peimtres 
Marine of France, under the auspices of the Entente Cordiale Society, at 
THE GRAFTON GALLERIES, GRAFTON STREET, W. 
Open Daily, 10 to 6. Admission 1/-, including Catalogue. Organised by EuGENE CREM=rm= 


STAMMERING 3 
PERMANENTLY CURED by personal tuition only, Pupils taken ™ 
residence. 
INTERVIEW ON WRITTEN APPLICATION to— * 
Mr. A. C. SCHNELLE, 119, Bedford Court Mansions, London, W.C. 


New Edition (17th). Cloth, 1s. 6d.; Boards, 1s, Of all Booksellers, or post free 
from the publishers. 


THE DIETETIC CURE OF OBESITY. 


“FOODS FOR THE FAT.” 


With a Chapter on Gout and its Dietetic Treattnent by Dr. YORKE DAVIES. 
CONTENTS.— Evils of Corpulency. Dangerous Conditions due to Corpulency, such 25 
Heart, Gout, &c. Diet the only Safe and Permanent Cure at any age. Quack Medi 


to reduce weight dangerous and useless. Evils of Over-eating and Sedentary 
Food in its relation to Work, Exercise, &c, 
London: CHATTO & WINDUS, 111, ST. MARTIN’ S LANE, W.C. 


He RATE OF POSTAGE FOR THIS WEEK’S TATLER is as flee 
anywhere in the United Kingdom 4d, per copy; to Canada 1d. per copy, irrespes® 
weight. Elsewhere abroad the rate would be 4d, I OR EVE RY TWO OUNCES. Care 
therefore be taken to correctly WEIGH AND STAMP all copies before forwarding. 
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A Foul Story. Popular with the Orchestra. 

T was in Lancashire, and the town was He was very popular with the or- 
football mad. A sensational drama chestra, but owing to his extreme 
was occupying the stage of the local irritability of temper he was very much 
theatre and the house was packed. feared by everyone else both on the stage 

The squire (as is usual) had been “‘foully and off. 

murdered,” and the great detec- 
tive had appeared to ferret out 
the facts. 

“Ah!” he dramatically ex- 
claimed, “there has been foul 
play here.” 

A voice in the gallery instantly 
chimed in, “Then give a free 
kick, guv’nor.” 


# 


The Virtues of Alcohol. 


A. Frenchman has been recently 
= investigating the effect that 
alcohol has on the voice. He 
finds that as regards liqueurs, 
curacoa and absinthe increase and 
anisette diminishes its volume. 
Kiimmel, he declares, is the most 
dangerous of all liqueurs and 
must be strenuously avoided. 
He says nothing about benedic- 
tine, créme de menthe, or the 
insidious chartreuse, so it may be 
taken for granted that they are 
harmless. Coming to wines he 
maintains that burgundy is actu- 
ally destructive, that beaujolais 
is to be avoided, but that bor- 
deaux is quite harmless. Cham- A NEWMARKET SNAPSHOT 
pagne, claret, port, and sherry if 
taken in moderation may be 


Baker & Muggeridze 


The visitor to Newmarket has to be up very early to see the famous jockeys 
who frequent that historic course off the back of a horse. The above photo- 
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The Question of Tips. 
n view of country-house parties and 
the heavy expense to all concerned, 
here is a good story of a rather impe- 
cunious viscount who on being politely 
reproached by a nobleman for not com- 
gng more often to dine with him 
replied :— 

“Indeed, sir, I cannot afford 
ites 
On another occasion he was 
paying the string of servants 
who as usual appeared on the 
scene as he was leaving the 
house he had visited. 

“Sir, your great coat,” said 
one, upon which he paid a 
shilling. 

“Your umbrella, sir,’ said a 
second ; another shilling. 

“Sir, your hat’; another 
shilling. 

“Your gloves, sir.” 

“Why,” said the guest, “ you 
may keep the gloves; they are 
not worth a shilling.” 


A Suggestion. 


World it be too much io sug- 

gest that German carica- 
turists should symbolise England 
by the traditional John Bull 
generally as they do sometimes? 
‘The satire would be more telling, 
for a constitutional king is not 
responsible for the disarmanient 
proposals brought forward by his 
ministers. It is merely a question 


considered innocuous; but the graph shows two popular and well-known jockeys, Dan Maher and Lucien of taste; but errors of taste often 
healthiest of all alcoholic drinks Lyne, riding on their hacks to the course at Newmarket to start their day's © make more trouble than serious 


for singers according to this work at racing 
authority is a spirit made in 
Scotland called whisky, of 
which most British warblers 
wotteth. 

a 


Mancinelli’s New Opera. 


ignor Mancinelli, who will 

be remembered by all 
habitués of Covent Garden 
both as conductor and com- 
poser, has written a new 
opera entitled Fyancesca e 
Paolo; which is to be pro- 
duced at the Scala, Milan, 
during the next winter 
season. This will be his 
third opera, the two previous 
being Isova di Provenza, pro- 
duced at Bologna in 1884, 
and Evo e Leandyo, heard for 
the first time in concert form 
at the Munich Festival in 
1896 and given ten years 
later at Covent Garden, 
conducted by the composer. 


oa # 
A Drury Lane Conductor. 


M ancinelli came to this 

country twenty - one 
years ago, being engaged by 
the late Sir Augustus Harris 
toconduct the opera seasons, 


= Gale & Polden 
first at Drury Lane and then, pigturESQUE PHASE OF THE NAVAL AND MILITARY TOURNAMENT 
at Covent Garden, a post he 
held until the year before 
last. He proved himself to 


differences. 


To Germany. 
] ear Germans, now our 
~~‘ journalists 
Your hospitality will share, 
Although our rivalry persists, 
Let it be friendly, frank, 
and fair; 
Each other’s foibles we may 
rub, 
But do not let us use a club. 


We do not seek to spare the 
throne 
A taste of satire’s harmless 
stings, 
But let us all agree alone 
Not to depict each other’s 
kings 
As monsters rising from the 
mud 
Or ogres dyed in children’s 
blood. 
Still let the wit of artists flash 
(With proper intervals for 
rest) 
About your Kaiser's famed 
moustache, 
Our monarch’s beard and 
ample chest ; 
So long as all is done in play 
We do not mind—no 
more do they. 
But if you mix your ink with 
gall 
Pray make John Bull the 


Once again the world should flock to Olympia to witness the performances at the Naval hated foe : 
and Military Tournament which are now in full swing. A most excellent show is 
guaranteed, and the energetic headquarters-staff are doing their utmost to go one better 


And we can chalk upon the 


be an opera conductor of than last year, when the profits, which amounted to £8,000, were placed at the disposal es wall i 
very rare gilts, possessing a of the various naval and military charities. Everyone interested—and who is not ?—in Your eagle as a Carrion 
remarkable memory, a keen our army and navy should not fail to journey to Addison Road. One of the chief crow, 

. 7 rah features is a very much-improved edition of last year's tournament,***In Ye Olden Andl se tl iteful satiris 
S| 3 chy t a ve : : And loose the spitetul satirist 
CHSC of thy thm, and a No Days.’’ Our photograph represents a Knight of the Red Dragon with the bearers of On someone sate dose not 
strong personality. his canopy just prior to his taking part in the sensational tilting, a feature of the bi 


exhibition 
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Italy, France, and England. 

N Italy people love; in France they 
talk amour; in England they flirt. 
Can anything be more characteristic 
of the social soul of these nations ? 

Flirtation rises in virulence as we go north 
from the latitude of Paris. I do-not think 
that even England can beat Norway in her 
consummate flirts. This and the follow- 
ing month are the heyday of flirtation. 
During the other months of the year the 
sweet deceit goes on only between young 
people. 

Flirtatious Folk. 

uring the London summer. season 

flirtation is briskly proceeding be- 
tween all ae ages. The used-up official 
of over fifty, the foreign diplomatist with 
little hair and less teeth, the retired 
Indian civilian with more liver than 
heart—they all flirt at receptions, at 
homes, concerts, conferences, and conver- 
saziones. Flirtations are the “coppers” 
of love, the puny pennies thrown to a 
poor person who can do no more than 
open or close one’s cab door. It is the 
“tip” of love, the make-believe of it. It 
is dry and cold and calculating—the very 
dry sHainiyes of love. 


“The Dolly Dialogues” 
I once heard ‘one of my audience read 
out some of “The Dolly Dialogues.” 
Frankly I disliked them with a sort of 
vehemence. It rang all so utterly false— 
unspeakably false. I know these well- 
known dialogues depict truly what is, and 
therefore they form a real document humain. 
I will quote them in a work (to be pub- 
lished after my death) on the social life of 
London at the beginning of the twentieth 
century —chapter and verse in ranged 
footnotes. But as to considering them 
charming by them- 
selves; as to admit- 
ting that they are 
pleasing to the 
heart—no, a thou- 
sandtimesno. The 
Americans have the 
best word for these 
kinds of amorous 
skirmishing of two 


tanned hearts; 
alas! it cannot be 
uttered in decent 


society. 


Love Analysed. 
ove is as different 
from flirtation 
asis youth from old 
age. Loveis warm, 
yielding, passion- 
ate, frankly human. 


ik lirtation as 
Institution. 


Amusement Not Taken Seriously. 
n England people are too busy to love. 
As I have pointed out some time ago, 
the lemonade amusements of this nation, 
such as music-halls, light comedy, penny 
literature, and halfpenny novels—all this 
indicates that people here are too busy to 
take amusements seriously. A man jaded 
to death by forty letters and fifteen tele- 
grams a day cannot in the evening indulge 
in the excitement of either a heart- shaking 
tragedy or the passion of an all- absorbing 
love. So he flirts. 


So 


The Habit of Flirting. 
He flirts with literature in reading 

vapid novels; he flirts with music 
by attending vilely-conceived and vilely- 
played music of the tenth order ; he flirts 
with politics by contenting himself with a 
halfpenny article in which he is glorified 
as a member of the model of nations ; he 
flirts with religion by listening to the 
latest decarnation and carcassification of 
Jesus in the person of some wretched 
Nonconformist or another. Ti est grave ; 
niais il n'est pas sévieux. 


2s 


London Architecture. 


It is thus that flirtation becomes a 

national institution. It pervades the 
whole of life. It has, among other things, 
dictated that grotesque thing which some 
funny people will persist in calling archi- 
tecture in London. ‘Take, for example, a 
back drawing-room. W hat can be less 
justified from the strictly architectural 
point of view? But, on the other hand, 
was not that terrible dowager of Eaton 
Square right, who on entering a drawing- 
room that had no back drawing-room 
exclaimed to her hostess, “No back 
drawing-room! I say, how ave you going 


then to marry your two daughters ?” 
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Non-communicating Rooms and People. 
s everyone knows, the houses in Lon- 


don, if a collection of cigar boxes 
may be dignified by that name, have 
almost in ariably the curious common 
feature that their rooms do not communi- 


cate. Each room is a closed cage by 
itself. As the people of this country have 
very little to communicate with one 


another (on parle anglais en se taisant) so 
their rooms are built on the same prin- 
ciple. People close their mouths, rooms 
their doors. This again gives new and 
numerous facilities to flirts, although it 
must be confessed that the hall and the 
staircase, together with the “smoking- 
room,” are the classical loci of flirtation. 


The Flirtatious Face. 


lirtation tells even in the architecture, 
if I may say so, of English faces. 
Since the muscles of the cheeks and chin 
and mouth are, by the constant attempt 
to preserve an impassive surface practi- 
cally never exercised, all the animation, 
and thus the whole machinery of flirtation, 
is restricted to the eyes and to the 
immediate neighbourhood of the eyes. 
By over- charging the muscles , especially 
of the temples, with work done in other 
countries by all the facial ropes and nets 
of coquetry, too many an Englishwoman 
has pattes d’oie round her eyes. 


ie a & 

The Fatal ‘‘ Pattes d’Oie.” 
n fact, it will not be too far from truth 
to say that whenever one sees a 
woman with the fatal pattes more or less 
clearly drawn near her eyes one may with 
fair certainty assume that she is an 
experienced flirt. Her words have mean- 
ings of their own, and to speak plainly 
one or another of the enterprising pub- 
lishers ought to 
publish a_ diction- 


ary of flirt slang, 
which with a trans- 
parent allusion 
might be called 
“Dictionnaire du 
Patois d’Oie,” or 
still better, “ Dic- 
tionnaire du Pat- 
toies des Dames.” 


— 


Word Flirtations. 
he strangest 
thing in this 
land of flirts is that 
flirtation is seldom 
allowed among 
words. ‘This is one 
of the chief causes 
of the lack of real 
conversation in Eng- 


A man who really land. In France, 
loves a woman Italy, and even in 
would like to make Germany, words flirt 
her into a bouillon with one another 
and swallow her. as do persons in 
In Hungary we say, England. This 
ze cat that dear males conversation 
r jours,” < - % 
ait es yes fut cls AMATEUR THEATRICALS AT KHARTOUM ea Bee 
where love is still Very interesting is the above photograph, which represents the members of the dramatic club of the one’s tribute in 


in its prime want 
to “devour” the 
girl of their affec- 
tion. Such is love. 


the Soudan. 


60th Rifles who have just appeared in ‘Our Regiment” at Khartoum. This battalion, which is largely 
gifted with histrionic talent, has been the first to give any theatrical performance in the capital of 
The names, reading from left to right, are: Back row—Captain Armytage, Captain 
Legard, Colonel Markham, Staff-Sergeant-Armourer Hunt, Mr. McWalley; middle row: Miss Markham, 

Mrs. Markham, Miss Barnett, Sergeant James; in front: 
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Mr. Evans and Mr, Woods 


words but reserves 
the real capital of 
sentiment in one’s 
heart. 
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“Lady Tatters” at the 
Slaftesbury. 


Foulsham & Banfield 
LADY TATTERS (MISS CLAUDIA LASELL) AND HER BRIDESMAIDS 
The new musical play—called ‘‘a romantic light opera'"’"—at the Shaftesbury is a very bright entertainment. The book is good, the music 
always tuneful, but main thanks for success are due to the clever people who make up the cast. The story concerns a strolling player's 
daughter who has high birth thrust upon her, to be shaken off at the finish so that she may marry the plain fellow who loves her 


i 


@ Bt Cress ae] Si ME mn. A 


Foulsham & Banfield 


“LADY TATTERS,” ACT .—EXIT THE PURITAN BEFORE THE MERRY PLAY-ACTORS AND ROYALISTS 


The names of the characters, reading from left to wight, ares: Sergeant Tom Gurney (Mr. Johnny Danvers), King Charles Il, (Mr. Sydney Brough), Dick 
Herrold (Mr, Courtice Pounds), Lord Rochester (Min Herbert Sparing), Isabel Scraby (Miss Louie Pounds), Poll Merrie (Miss Marie George), Seth Lewys 
(in, Walter Passmore), and Matthew Scraby (Mr. Powis Pinder) 
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Expanded Names. 


N Catholic countries it is the custom to 
give a baby the names of several 
saints, and the little Prince of Spain 
has been christened Alfonso Pio 

Christino Eduardo Francisco Guillermo 
Carlos Enrique Eugenio Fernando Antoine 
Venancior. When the late authoress, 
“ John Oliver Hobbes,” entered the Roman 
Church she adopted the names of two 
saints and became “Pearl Mary Teresa 
Craigie.”” She so signed herself in a letter 
to the late Dr. Parker of the City Temple, 
and that noted preacher in a brief reply 
wittily wrote as his signature, “ Joseph 
Matthew Mark Luke John Parker.” 
Story Now Ended. 
As will have already been seen in the 
newspapers Madame. Emma [ames 
has been successful in her divorce suit 
against her husband, Mr. Julian Story, the 
artist. No one seems to have recalled the 


ve 


Bachract 


MR. H. REEVES SMITH 


Who takes the part of Lonawonda in “The Last 
of his Race,” the all-Indian play by Donald 
MacLaren at Drury Lane 


pretty compliment Sir Arthur Sullivan 
once paid the lady. The renowned singer 
had asked the composer to write some- 
thing in her autograph book. Sir Arthur, 
scoring a few bars of music, wrote beneath, 
“‘ To one famed for song and story.” 


A Midnight Joke. 
r. Caird, who has just resigned the 
mastership of Balliol, was formerly 
a professor at Glasgow University. One 
evening he was rung up ata late hour by 
a student who was discovered to be 
suffering from religious mania. A cab 
was secured, and Dr. Caird with Dr. 
Young took the young man to Gartnavel 
Lunatic Asylum. ‘The superintendent, Dr. 
Yellowlee, put his head out of the window 
and asked who was there. “ Caird and 
Young,” was the reply. ‘Oh, indeed,” 
said the superintendent. ‘‘ Which of you 
is bringing the other?’ In spite of the 
gravity of the occasion the professors were 
bound to laugh. 


Slandered Englishwomen. 
It is to be hoped that the visits to 
England of the many French tourists 
will lead to a better appreciation of our 
national character. Englishwomen are 
rarely treated in a complimentary manner 
by: French writers, and a curious descrip- 
tion of their habits was given by Zavier 
Aubryet. He wrote, “ Englishwomen live 
to an average of sixty years. Up to thirty 
they drink water; after that age they 
drink brandy.” And his readers quite 
believed it. 


Good for Thrade. 
Will the Irish Bill pass? During the 
Trinity College tercentenary cele- 
brations in Dublin a few years ago a 
dialogue between two Irishmen was re- 
corded. ‘ Well, Tim,” said one, ‘‘ thim 
tarcintinaries does a dale for th’ thrade ov 
Dublin an’ no mistake.” ‘“ They do in- 
dade,” replied the other; and he added 
enthusiastically, ‘and whin we get home 
rule, shure we can have as many ov thim 
as we plase.”’ 


Wife's Confidence. 
M r. Deakin, the Commonwealth Pre- 
~mier, has refused a Privy Council- 
lorship. At the former conference a peer, 
talking to the wife of a colonial statesman, 
said, “So I hear that your husband is to 
be included in the birthday honours list 
and that he will return home to Australia 
a Kx.C.M.G.” “Oh, 1 hope not,” said the 
wile, looking affectionately across the table 
at her spouse, “ | am sure my husband has 
many more years of usefulness in him yet.” 


Morrison 


MR. H. REEVES SMITH 


In his costume as the chief of the Ockotchees in 
‘The Last of his Race” at Drury Lane. The play 
is as strong and picturesque as it is uncommon 
in theme. It has come to London with a big 


- American reputation which is sure to be enhanced 


by its visit here 
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Author’s Nightmare. 
he French author, M. Huysmans, who 
has just died, was one of the most 
mystical I’renchmen of. the last hundred 
years. A convert from Freethought to 
Catholicism, he had serious thoughts of 
becoming a monk. He gives in “En 


Colwell 


MISS DOUGLAS OF WORCESTER 


One of the leading rat-fanciers in the United 

Kingdom. Miss Douglas, who is shown with some 

of her, pets, has pursued her hobby for many 

years past’ and has won innumerable trophies 
with her rats 


Route” a vivid description of how, during 
his fortnight’s retreat at the abbey of 
Solesmes, he overcame the last temptations 
of the world, the flesh, and the Devil ; how 
one night he awoke with the sensation that 
during his sleep he had been spied on by 
somebody—the Devil. 
Es it 
Ungloved Arms. 
ntil recently, it appears, Queen Alex- 

andra was without heraldic arms. 
But Sir Alfred Scott-Gatty, Garter King 
at Arms, has filled the void. The no- 
torious Duchess of Kingston out inher 
carriage once was delayed by a cartload 
of coals in the street. Leaning out with 
both her arms upon the door she exclaimed, 
“‘ How dare you stop a woman of quality ?” 
“Woman of quality!’ said the® man. 
“Yes, fellow,” rejoined her grace; “don't 
you see my arms upon my carriage?” 
“Yes, I do,’ answered the man, ‘‘ and 
dashed coarse arms they are!” 

te tt a 

Gay ‘‘ Faree.”’ 
The King and Queen of Norway are 

now in Paris, always a_ strong 
attraction for royal tourists. The Duke 
of Wellington was there in 1815 as com- 
mander of the allied armies. Dining with 
Cambactres, the statesman, the latter 
helping the hero of Waterloo to some 
particularly vecherché dish hoped it would 
be found agreeable. ‘Very good,” said 
the duke, “but I really do not care what 
I eat.” “Good Heavens!” exclaimed 
Cambactres, ‘Don’t care what you eat! 
What did-you come here for then?” 
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REFERRED last week to the ingrati- 
tude of the Royal Academicians. 
Some of them are also selfish. [or 
instance, shortly before the exhibi- 

tion opened | came across the following 
announcement concerning a well-known 
Academician in a contemporary: “ Mr. 
——’s work will not be seen at the forth- 
coming exhibition as he now paints solely 
for his own amusement.” 


H owever, a good few of them still paint 

for the amusement of the public. 
It is difficult to say which is the worst 
picture shown this year at Burlington 
House—though we shall soon know as an 
illustrated handbook is asking its readers 
to record their votes for what they con- 
sider the best picture. I hear, by the by, 
that this competition has caused the 
President, with a view to preventing a 
most undignified spectacle, to issue a 
peremptory order to Royal Academicians 
forbidding them to stand at the entrance 
to Burlington House touting for votes. 


% + 


N° ; it is extremely difficult to say which 
is the worst picture—especially as 
I do not wish to make trouble between 
Mr. Eyre Crowe and Mr. Joseph Farquhar- 
son. Mr. Crowe has been doing his own 
caricatures for years, but Mr. Farquharson 
is, for me at any rate, a new arrival in the 
realms of humour. He should be raised 
to the peerage and given the title, Lord 
Chromo. . 
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The Musical Sisters, 
and Auntle at the Piano. 


oyal Academy © Walter Emanuel. 


alking of humour, the show is con- 
siderably more amusing on _ the 
press days than later on owing to the fact 
that many of the leading errors in the 
catalogue have not then been corrected. 
For example, | was examining the minia- 
tures. I noticed the name, “ Mr. William 
Hanbury Aggs,” in the catalogue, and 
found, on looking at the miniature, that 
he was really a very nice-looking lady— 
which would seem to prove that Aggs is 
not always Aggs. In the same way I 
discovered “H.R.H. Princess Louise 
Duchess of Argyll”’ to be a peasant woman. 
But a friend of mine, whom I have never 
yet found out in a li, tells me that the 
grimmest blunder was to be found in the 
oil-painting department. Therea portrait 
of a most sour-looking lady was coyly 
called “ A Frolic,” 


What, I shall be asked, are the out- 

standing features of this year’s 
exhibition? Well, this year there are, 
I think, certainly more ladies than usual 
“mit nodings on” as Hans Breitmann 
puts it. This is said to presage an ex- 
ceptionally hot summer. Again, there is 
a mass meeting of Joans of Arc this year 
at Burlington House—or should she not be 
called, now that she has been canonised, 
the Arc en Ciel? Another feature of the 
present show is that pretty titles for 
pictures seem to bedisappearing. I cannot 
help thinking that this will have an adverse 
effect on the sales, for the public loves 
touching titles. To give but one example. 


159. 


AS, The Cruel Dressmaker 
who refused te alter the sleeves. 


A Distinguished 
Costume.- 


The absent-minded prof- 

ressor Suddenly discovering 
that he has left home 

Yj) without hishat, 

promptly hails a cab. 
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“Take Mr. Derwent Wood’s fine statue 

which lends dignity to the sculpture- 
room. This is called “Atalanta.” I feel 
confident that if it had been given some 
such title as ‘‘ The Lass that Loved a Satior” 
it would have been snapped up at once. 
Lastly, I would mention what isa distinctly 
gratifying innovation this year. I refer to 
the satisfactory nature of the purchases 
under the Chantrey Bequest. The Selec- 
tion Committee must have called in an 
artist to advise them. 


sf V hich is the picture of the year?” is 
another question which is always 
asked. Iam afraid there have been some 
miscarriages here. The Hon. John Collier's 
“Mariage de Convenance” was undoubtedly 
intended to be the picture of the year, and 
so was Mr. Goetze’s “ Greatest of These” (a 
most conceited title), but with fine indepen- 
dence the public refuses to be dictated to. 
The visitors to the Royal Academy are 
snapping their fingers at the preachers this 
year and have gone to the Devil. It is in 
front of Mr. F. Cadogan Cowpet’s painting 
of the Devilin the Nunnery that the largest 
crowd of picture-gazers is to be found. 
regards the Hon. John Collier's 


s 
A “Mariage de Convenance,” in order 
that there may be no doubt as to the inter- 
pretation of this picture the painter has 
obligingly informed a representative of one: 
of our evening papers that the daughter is 
saying, “ She can’t, and she won't,” and the 
mother is replying, “ Don’t be a little fool.” 


142 The Country MovsSe. _ 
Showing Che superior physique attained by 
mice brought up inrural. districts. 


it 


475 A Narrow EScape. 


A FURTHER SERIES OF DRAWINGS DEPICTING THE HUMOROUS SIDE OF THE ACADEMY PICTURES 
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The Humorous Side of the Academy—(cont.) 


A 


of the remainder of my notes, 
recommend you to 


nd now, my dear reader, if you wish 


to enjoy to the full the racy humour 
I would 


hie at once to the 


Royal Academy, for I have made arrange- 
ments by which any reader of THe TATLER 
on producing a copy of the paper, and 


paying a nominal fee of 1s., 


will be 


admitted to the exhi- 


bition on any day of 


the 


excepted, 
hours 
and seven 
following 

marks 
appreciated :-— 


18. 


39- 


nn 
iS) 


Iol. 


IIo. 
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174. 


187. 


Woop Nympus. Surely this must be 
a misprint for Wooden Nymphs? 

STEVENSON. 
by his 


Tue Haunts or R. L. 
To be followed next year 


Huncles, I presume. 


O.tp Duruam, by Alfred East, A.R A. 
The Prince of Wales did well at the 


week, Sundays 
between the 
of eight a.m. 
p.m. The 
nasty re- 
will then be 
Marcu. I prefer 
the American ex- 
pression, ‘“‘ Git!” 
GOLDEN 
Arecosigs, by B. 
F. Gribble. _ It is 
rumoured that 
this picture has 
been purchased 
out of the Lord 
Mayor's Gribble 
Fund, 

W. C. HEAaton- 
ARMSTRONG, Eso., 
by W.Q. Orchard- 
son, R.A. Presen- 
tation portrait. 
Well, if it is a 
gift, Mr. Heaton- 
Armstrong can- 
not say anything, 
I suppose. 


Lapy Eprn, by 
John S. Sargent, 
R.A. Exception has been taken to 
the length of the neck in this portrait. 
It is said to be unnaturally e longated. 
I am informed, however, ‘that this is 
the natural effect of hanging. 

LESBIA AND HER SPARROW, by Siz E. 
J. Poynter, Bart., P.R.A. A pains- 
taking and creditable piece of work. 
Persevere. 


A Porrrait, by H. von Herkomer, 
R.A. Cheer up, sir, the sitting’s 
over now. 

EventnG, by B. W. Leader, R.A. 
“T always like this picture,” re- 


marked a visitor. 

Tue Ferry on tHe Locu, by Joseph 
“arquharson, A.R.A. I thought this 
would be impossible to beat—until 
I saw— 

SUNSHINE ’Mip 
by Joseph Far- 


SoME GLEAMS OF 
RENEWING STORMS, 
quharson, A.R.A. 


SILENCE, SUNLIGHT, AND Snow. My 
criticism shall be silence only. 

. Vanity, by .F. ©. Cowper. This is 
Vanity ‘very Fair. 
Fisuinc, by Sir E. J. Poynter. If 


one is apt to meet nymphs of this 
sort when one goes a-fishing the 
popularity of angling is no longer a 
mystery to me. 


A Hicuranp Ravine, by J. Mac- 
whirter, R.A. I am sorry that Mr. 
Macwhirter has apparently stopped 
his series of portraits of scraggy trees 
named so wittily “ The Widow,” “The 
Spinsters,” “Max and Beerbohm,” and 
soon. It shows want of grit to give 
in before the public insists on it. 


Porrrair Group, by Geo. W. Lam- 
bert. ‘Why drag in Velasquez ?” 


200. 


Royal Academy banquet to draw 
attention to the glorious East. 

THE SILENCE OF THE SNows. By a 
pretty coincidence an engraving of 
this picture is to be published by 
Messrs. Frost and Co. 


MR. TREVOR WILLIAMS WELCOMES THE 
GREAT SINGER 


Mr. Trevor Williams, the enterprising chairman of 
the Gramophone Company, entertained a large 
party to luncheon at the ‘Ritz Hotel” prior to 


leaving for Hayes. 


Among the guests were Madame 


Melba, Mr. Bent, Premier of Victoria, and Lady 


Susan Yorke 
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ALDERMAN J. Baty. This portrait is 
certainly not done by the flatter- 


notype process. . 


THE GRAMOPHONE FACTORY—MADAME MELBA ARRIVING AT HAYES 


Last week was memorable in the musical world for the laying by Madame Melba of the founaa- 
tion stone of the Gramophone Company's new factory at Hayes, Middlesex 


686. 


1812. 


1679. 


Funny Cuaps. We believe that a cure 
for chaps has now been discovered. 


by 
A pathetic sub- 
ject pathetically 
painted. 
Tur Octopus, by 
Percy W. Gibbs. 
One misses Mr. 
Brangwyn this 
year. 
pAb sero = oI DYN atin); 
Painted by a 
Master. 
AN IsLanp [EstI- 
vat, by Charles 
Sims. ‘‘ Why the 
islanders have 
not even got kilts 
on,’ complained 
an indignant old 
lady. By the by, 
what's Samson 
doing in the left- 
handcorner? He 
seems to be taking 
on an easy job 
this time. 


FUNERAL OF 
Ernest Crofts, 


unc Cuarves I., 
R.A. 


BEATRICE BY THE 
Bower. © Seeing 
that this paint- 
ing is placed 


next to Mr. Des- 
mond’s_ doggy 
picture, a more 


appropriate title 
would surely 
have been Beatrice by the Bow- 
wow-er. 

Diana; or, “Living pictures ‘at 
rest,’”” to use the correct theatrical 
expression. 

Tue Harvey Famiry, by J. H. F. 
Bacon, A.R.A. This reminds me 
of some of our popular journals ; 
it is not very good, but there is a 
great deal of it. 

Max Premperton, Eso. A beautiful 
subject beautifully painted. 

TuHere 1s NoruinG Like LEATHER. 
Certainly the representation of it 


in this picture is not much like 
leather. 

INTERIOR OF THE MusrkuM, SOUTH 
Kensincton. Another misprint. 


‘The first word should, of course, 


have been Inferior. 
Skye. The Hanging 
obeyed the command. 


Committee 


Morninc. This should surely have 
been placed as a pendant to No. 
1705, which is Eve. 

H.M. tHe 
Conrad Dressler. 


Quren or Spain, by 
This is the work 
which caused a royal bust-up at 
Burlington House. Tt is curious that 
the Queen should have been rejected 
in the first instance, for this, it 
will be remembered, was the fate 
which befel the various  conti- 
nental princesses who were offered 
to King Alfonso. 


Tuer Birp or Joy. The oof bird, | 
presume ? 
Tur Rigur Hon. tHe Lorp MAyor 


or Lonpon—-bust. And noone will 
be surprised to hear it seeing the 
number of dinners he has to eat. 
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MATTER FOR SURPRISE. By George Belcher. 


She: You know, Mr. Jones, | drank some poison by mistake once 
He: By Jove! Didn't it kill you? 
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Wasted Benevolence. 
PHILANTHROPIC 
old gentleman was 
passing through a 
suburban street the 
other day when he noticed a woebegone 
little boy crying bitterly. His sympathies 
were at once aroused. “What is the 
matter, my little man?” he asked. 

“T-I-P’ve 1-l-lost a penny, an’-an’ it 
was all I had,” sobbed the little innocent. 

“Never mind, never mind,’ quoth the 
benevolent stranger, “that’s all right. 
Here’s another one to replace it.” 

“ Thankee, sir,” said the boy. 

“But you didn’t tell me how you lost 
it,’ the benefactor remarked as if by an 
afterthought. 

“Playin’ pitch an’ toss,” shouted the 
young hopeful as he scudded away, leaving 
his interlocutor a poorer if not a wiser 
man. 


What’s in a Word? 
wo men were discussing the trouble in 
India, and each had a deal to say 
about his notion of Hindu character. 

“They're such a 
bellicose set of people,” 
said one. 

“ Indeed,” exclaimed 
the other in surprise, 
“T was always under 
the impression that 
they were very spare 
men. 


An Uncertain Honour: 
“Lhe capacity of cer- 
tain phrases to 
express a great deal is 
very interesting. A 
woman who had _ in- 
terred three temporary 
partakers of her joys 
and sorrows, and who 
had married a fourth, 
when asked if she had 
another husband  re- 
plied haughtily :— 
“There is a gentle- 
man who enjoys that 
uncertain honour at 
present.” 
i ate 
A Synonym. 
The malleability of 
gold is so great 
that a sheet of foil, it 
is said, can be beaten 
as thin as the slice of. 
ham in a_ railway 
sandwich. 


What Causes the Dew? 
Government in- 
spector had been 

visiting a large gram- 

mar school in the north 
of France. He asked, 
among other things, 
what was the cause of 
the dew? Nobody 
could give an answer. 

At last one of the pupils 

got up and said :— 


“The earth turns 
round its axis once 
in twenty - four hours 
with such _ rapidity 
that it perspires, and 
thus the dew is 
formed.” 


IUMOUR of the 


The Facetious Patient. 
gentleman met his medical adviser in 
Cavendish Square the other day and 
passed a friendly greeting. 

“Well, and how are you?” asked the 
doctor. 

“Quite passable, thanks,’ said the 
other, ‘ but I notice that when I bend my 
body forward, stretch out my arms hori- 
zontally, and impart to them a circular 
motion I always feel such a pain in my 
left shoulder.” 

“But what need is there for you to 
perform such ridiculous antics?” inquired 
the M.D. 

“Do you know any other way, doctor, 
of getting on your top coat?” said his 
friend with a smile. 


Three Twins. 


[2 a cemetery adjoining a small town in 
the state of Vermont a TaTLer corre- 
spondent has just discovered a tombstone 
bearing the remarkable legend :— 
“Sacred to the memory of three 
twins.” 


STANPARD 


ALE AND etn 


Harry (iec 


FISHING FOR AN APPRECIATION 


Miss Jones (sister of the doctor): Have you heard of Dr. Jones about here? 
Mr. Binks: Rather, mum! Yer see that’earse and kerridge over there. That's one of 'is funerals |:new it,” 
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A Saving Clause. 
Jess was a_ habitual 
drunkard and ‘had 
come up before a London 
magistrate for the first time. 
“You have been convicted several 
times before, I understand,” said the man 
on the bench. 
“Yes, yer honour, but only in the 
provinces,” pleaded the prisoner. 


After a Dinner. 
man who had just finished a com- 
fortable meal at a restaurant the 
other day suddenly rose from his chair 
and rushed out of the building. 

“Stop him!’ exclaimed the cashier. 
“ That fellow’s gone off without paying!” 

“Tll stop him,” said a determined- 
looking man, who rose up hastily from a 
table near where the other had sat. ‘“ He 
took my gold-handled umbrella. J’ll stop 
him and I'll bring him back with a police- 
man. ‘The scoundrel!” 

Without a moment’s pause he dashed 
out of the house in hot pursuit of the con- 
scienceless villain. And the cashier, a cold, 
hard, | unsympathetic 
kind of man, has begun 
to suspect that neither 


of them will come 
back. 
French Wit. 


vAN shopkeeper of 

Rouen went to a 
druggist in a small 
way of business for a 
bottle of quinine. Hav- 
ing taken -the pur- 
chase home he dis- 
covered that he had 
been given morphine 
instead of quinine, 
so he returned to the 
druggist and com- 
plained of the mistake. 

“Morphine, mon- 
sieur!”’ exclaimed that 
worthy. “Is it pos- 
sible?” 

“It’s more than 
possible ; it’s certain.” 

“Then, monsieur, 
you owe me one franc 
more.” 

tt tt +t 
Money and my Neigh- 
bour. 

‘Two quiet - going 

mortals who had 
been friends in bacher- 
lorhood and continued 
to exchange  con- 
fidences after one had 
got married met in a 
Clapham street a few 
days ago. 

The married martyr 
soon commenced to 
express dissatisfaction 
about money matters, 
whereupon his friend 
inquired, ‘“‘ But, really 
now, d’you suppose 
you could be more 
comfortable on £5,000 
4 year?” 

“Yes, I think so,” 
came the answer, “if 
the people next door 
hadn’t more than 
£4,900 and my wife 
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Indignant Citizen: If yer shut up the pubs, what am | goin’ to do fer nourishment? 
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A NATURAL HISTORY LESSON. By René Bull. 
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THE STORY 
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NO OVER PRESSURE. By H. M. Bateman. 


«Where have you been lately, little one? i haven't seen you at Sunday school for some time ” 
“Oh please, miss, i'm learning French and music now, so mother doesn’t wish me to take religion just yet” 


141 


THE TATLER (Nc. 308, May 22, 1907 


BOOKS FOR GOLFERS 
BY GOLFING EXPERTS. 


Just Published. Price 2/6 net, 


MY GOLFING 


REMINISCENCES. 
By HAROLD H. HILTON 


(Ex-amateur and Open Champion). 


In Cloth, 2/G@ net, Postage, 4a. 


THE SPORTING LIFE says :— 

‘It is questionable whether he -has ever given us 
golfers anything half so interesting. . . , Added to his 
great skill as a player, Mr. Hilton has a facile pen 
which, on this occasion, he has wielded in such a way 
as to interest and instruct the great and growing army 
of devotees of the game.” 


EVERY GOLFER SHOULD BE UP-TO-DATE. 


Nisbet's Golf Year Book 


for 1907, 


By J. L. LOW, fulfils all the requirements of an up-to- 

date work of reference for golfers, and can confidently 

be recommended as the most complete, reliable, 

interesting, and authoritative Golfing Annual that has 
yet been published. 


TO BE OBTAINED OF ALL BOOKSELLERS mI Post 
Rus ieeouaratee: Price 2/6 net. °°2:°” 


“HOME OF SWEETNESS,” 
2090, REGENT STREET 


FOR 


Ff 2 WELL-KNOWN 
SPECIALITIES, 


CHOCOLATES, CAKES, AMERICAN CANDIES, 
AND ICE CREAM SODAS. 


ff 2 AFTERNOON TEAS, 
LUNCHEONS. 
ww 


The Coolest Resort in London. 
wo 


2090, REGENT STREET 


J. NISBET & CO., LTD., 21, BeERNERS STREET, W. 


Are you Re-decorating ? 


If so, you cannot do better than 
have Hall’s Distemper wails, the 
quick, clean, artistic decoration, 
entirely free {rom the objectionable 
smell of paint. 


Hall’s 
Distemper 


(Trade Mark) 


makes cheerful, restful and airy 
rooms. It is madein a wide range 
of 70 colours, including rich dark, 
as well as light shades. It has the 
important advantageof never fading 
in colour, enabling pictures and 
furniture to be changed without 
showing a discoloured wall. 


Your decorator can quickly and 
at little cost change your paper 
covered walls to the modern artistic 
picture walls made by Hall’s 


a 
: 
“SMITH’S | 
GLASGOW MIXTURE 


sir, and father smokes it” 
MEDIUM and FULL. 
43d. per oz. 9d. per 2 oz. 1/6 per i-lb. tin. 


Distem per. 
Write for the beautiful Hall’s D’stemper 
Booklet ‘Modern Development in House 


Decoration” with coloured views of dining, 
drawing, bedroom and library, post free. 
Ask your deco-ator to show you the series 
of artistic stencil friezes, similar to the one 
shewn on this advertisement, which the 
trade can now obtain direct {rom the Sole 
Manufacturers— 
SISSONS BROTHERS & Co., Ltd., HULL. 
London Office—199") Boro’ High St., S.B. 


‘ Distempering is easier than 
painting or  wall-papering. 
With Hall’s Distemper it 
is altogether finer in effect 
and costs less.” 
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ipest’s Success. 


: Dover Street Siudios 

MISS. MARIE TEMPEST IN “THE TRUTH" AT THE COMEDY THEATRE 

{lt is not too much to say that no Englishwoman can w2ar Parisian frocks and hats to greater advantage than Miss Marie Tempest. Both this fact and 

her delightful manner on and off the stage are probably not a little due to the fact that Miss Tempest was educated in Belgium and has spent much of 

‘her time on the Continent. Everyone who enjoys good drama and acting should see Miss Tempest in Clyde Fitch's latest play, ‘‘ The Truth," which owes 
its great success so largely to the genius and charm of this clever actress | 
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Lady Aeronauts. 

HOUGH motoring as a_ pastime 
has probably become even more 
of a favourite with ladies than 
with men there are very few of 

the former who have so far taken an 
active interest in aeronautics. Of - the 
tiny band of lady aeronauts Mrs. Assheton 
Harbord is undoubtedly the pluckiest. 
Mrs. Harbord is the wife of Lord Suffield’s 
younger son, whom she married a couple 
of years ago. 


Mrs. Harbord’s Air Trips. 
Ms Assheton Harbord was one of the 
first of her sex to join the ranks of 
the Aero Club, and has made 
several lengthy ascents during 
the last few years, notably 
one vividly described by Lord 
Royston in THe TATLER some 
months ago. Mrs. Harbord 
has made two balloon trips 
across the Channel and was 
awarded the * Krabbe” 
Challenge Trophy last year 
for covering the greatest ‘dis- 
tance in the United Kingdom 
in a single journey. 
A Billiard-playing Peer. 
M2*y members. of the 
peerage are passably 
good billiard-players, but few 
have reached that standard of 
excellence claimed by Earl de 
Grey, who recently ran up two 
breaks of over 1,900 and 1,800 
respectively. The earl is. the 
son of the Marquis of Ripon 
and is married to the widow 
of the 4th Earl of Lonsdale. 
Lady de Grey is one of Queen 
Alexandra’s most intimate 
friends and an_ enthusiastic 
motorist. 


Earl de Grey’s Shooting. 
Besides being a remarkable 

performer with the cue 
Earl de Grey is one of the 
best shots in England. He 
seems to raise his gun, aim, 
and fire with a single move- 
ment, and has been known to 
bring down a pheasant with a 
perpendicular shot so that he 
could catch the bird as it 
fell without moving from his 
position. 


A Fine Old Scottish Seat. 
N ewbattle Abbey, Lord 


Lothian’s principal 
Scottish seat, is not far behind 


Blickling Hall, his Norfolk 

residence, in point of grandeur. Situated 
on the river Esk near Edinburgh it stands 
in a splendidly-timbered park and em- 


bodies in itself part of the Cistercian 
abbey of Newbattle, or Newbottle, founded 
in the year 1140 by King David I., who 
also founded Holyrood. The late Lord 
Lothian spent a great deal of money in 
restoring the remains of the old monastery. 
The house is crowded with fine pictures 
and art treasures. Lord Lothian’s English 
residence, Blickling Hall, is one of the few 
remaining historic mansions that can boast 
a ghostly visitor. “* To possess a ghost,’ 
wrote George Meredith, “is a distinction 
above titles,” and so we may congratulate 
Lord Lothian upon his privilege. 


American Hostesses. 
ass from the preparattons made by 
certain American millionairesses there 
will be more money spent by members of 
the American section in entertainments 
this season than ever before. Two of the 
leading hostesses this summer will be 


Mrs. Chauncey of Brooklyn, New York, 
and Mrs. Glasgow of Richmond, Virginia. 


A Popular London American. 

Ms: Glasgow has recently leased one of 
the largest houses in Berkeley Square 

and is now spending £15,000 in decora- 

tions and fittings. She is extremely pretty 

and has the reputation of saying very 


AN ANTICIPATION 


Miss Edna May, whose marriage to Mr. Lewisohn will take place in June, is 
here shown in the bridal costume which she wore when appearing in ‘‘ The 


Catch of the Season” 


smart things. She has become extremely 
popular by reason of her “naive Ameri- 
canism” and is one of the few really 
expert lady motorists who can take a car 
to pieces and make all kinds of repairs. 


Clothes and the Man. 
Mek Twain has been taking society to 
task for the backboneless w ay men 
and women bow to fashion. ‘I would 
like,’ he says, “to dress in a loose and 
flowing costume made all of silks and 
velvets, resplendent with all the stunning 
dyes of the rainbow, and so would every 
sane man I have ever known, but none of 
us dares to venture it.” 
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Birthdays and the Drama. 
W ithe the past .week cr so there have 
been several birthdays of men cele- 
brated in the ranks of dramatic literature. 
Mr. J. M. Barrie has just completed lis 
forty-seventh year, while Mr. Hall Caine 
and Sir Squire Bancroft are now filty- 
four and sixty-six respectively. About 
Mr. Barrie I heard a very typical little story 
the other day. 


Dramatist and Actress. 
A quiet, unobtrusive little gentleman 

stood in the wings of a West-end 
theatre one night watching a play. One 
of the smaller parts had just had a new 
interpreter, the original player 
of it having gone for a holiday. 
To this young lady’s dressing- 
room a message from the 
gentleman in question was 
sent up by one of the atten- 
dants. No name was given, 
so wondering who it could be 
the young actress came down 
on the stage. 
Mr. Barrie’s Surprise. 

etting into conversation 

with her the gentleman 
presently asked her how she 
liked her part? She expressed 
herself delighted with it and 
got quite enthusiastic over 
the dramatist’s—Mr. Barrie’s 
—miany successes. 

“What a wonderful mar 
Mr. Barrie must be,” she said. 
Don't you think so?” 

“I’m not so sure,” replied 
her new acquaintance with a 
quiet smile, “you see I am 
Barrie.” 


Powdering Babies. 
rtillery salutes announced 
the appearance of the 
Spanish royal baby into this 
world, and it is interesting to 
remember that the birth of our 
King Edward on November g, 
1841, was similarly noised 
abroad. Guns were fired in 
Hyde Vark and at the Tower 
of London, and so loud and 
long was the noise made that 
Douglas Jerrold, the famous 
wit, remarked, “‘ Dear me, how 
they do powder these royal 
babies.” 
i te att 
A Suffragette Paradise. 
Finland leads the world in 
the feminist movement. 
The new national assembly 
called the Diet contains nine- 
teen women members, the first ever returned 
to the parliament of any nation. The 
proportion of female deputies is nearly 
ro per cent., there being 200 members 
altogether in the Diet. The electorate 
consists of every adult Berson; male and 
female, in the country. 
te Ht th 
A Very Wealthy Peer. 
ord Cadogan, who was sixty-seven the 
other day, shares with some four or 
five others the distinction of being one of 
the great ground landlords of ‘London. 
His wife’s death a few months ago has 
occasioned his retirement from social func- 
tions. Perhaps nowhere has his presence 
been missed so much as on the turf. 


